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CHAPTER VIil—Continued.
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The lights were lowered n few min- | the place,
~@tes lgter, and John paid the b1l

“We've enjoyed our supper.” Loulse |
whispered, us they passed down the |
T Ho0m.
~dellghtful |"

As they drove from Luigl's
“hey corner.

aloofness about her, an abvious el of |

~desire for conversation, which the ol
«rn found themselves Instincilvely ve- |
apecting.
<hatter seemed to huve deserted her,
somewhat to John's rellef.

They were In the very sortex of |
The night |
was warm for the time of year, nnd |
abont Lelcester square and beyond the |
- pavements were crowded with pedes- |
trians, the women lightly ond gnyly | ¥
clad, filtting, notwithstandineg o sio- | this time of night.”

Loadon’s midnight traffic.

tster note about thelr movenents, Nke

butterflles or bright-hued woths nlong |

GRAILLOT, THE PLAYWRIGHT, WARNS LOUISE THAT
BOTH THE PRINCE OF SEYRE AND JOHN LOVE HER,

Synopsis.~Louise Maurel, famous actress, was making a motor tour
of the English Cumberinnd district, when her ear broke down late one
evening and she was forced to aceept the overnight hosplitality of Ste-

ohn
old mansion on a great‘farin. Before she left next day she had capti-

and he had fascinnted her, Three months later John, on 8
sudden impulse, went to Loudon and looked up Loulse. She was de-
lighted to see him and introduced him to her friends of the artistic and
dramatic world, among them Sophy, a light-hearted lttle actress, and
Graillot, & playwright of remurkable mentalgifts. The prince of Seyre,
& wealthy French noble, whom he already knew, became his guide, and
he entered the gay bohemian life of the city.

iy,

Even Sophy's lght henrted |

WILL BE A DANGEROUS
HIS RIVAL

woman haters living in a splendid

ha!r of the women, several more of
whom were now dancing, hung nbout
A girl In fapcy dress was
passing a great basket of flowers from
tubile to tuble,

Sophy sat with her head resting upon

“Tha whole evening has been | her hands and her face very close to

her companlon's, keeping time with her

to | feet to the musle,
Kaightshridge, Loulse lenned buck in |
Although her eyes were | perl,
-<only half closed, there wns un air of |

“Isn't this rather nice? ghe whis-
"IN you llke belng here with
me, Mr, John Strungewey?”

“Or conrse I do," he nnswered heart-
"I this o restuurant?”

She shook her hend,

“No, s noelnl, We can glt here all
night, If you like"

“Can 1 a0 he asked.

She Inog : <he sent for a form
and made it in.

“Tell e, e hegzed, as ha looked
around i, “who pre these girls? They
look &0 proty end well-dressed, and
¥yt so amnzing oung tw be out at

“Mostly actresses™ she
musleal-comedy girls,

replled, "and
1 wus In musl-

the pavements and across the strects, | enl eomedy myself before Louise res-

The procession of taxienhs il ,-.m...-|

moblles, ench with (ts homan frelght
of men and women In evening dre

con |

eued me”
“DId yon ke 109"

“I Uked 1t all right” she admitted,

thelr way homeo after wn evening's | “hot T left it hoonuse T wasn't doing

pleasure, seemed endless. :
Presently Sophy begnn to nli, and |
Loulse, too roused herself, i
“I nm only Just beginnlng to ron!lae”
the lutter sald, “that you ave getualiy !
{n London."

“When I leave you," he poeplled, “1, 0

any gond, 1 oan donee pretty well, but
I have no volee, 50 there didn't seem
to e nny chanee of my getting out of

L the choras; aml one can't evon pretend

to llve on the salary they pay you, un-
less one has o part.”
“But these girls who are here to-

“too, shall find it hard to believe thnt | PEEht?”

we have netunlly met ngnin gl tlked,
“There seemns to be so muci that [ have
o sny,” he ndded, looking ol hor close-
Ay, “and T have sald nothine "

“Thera is plenty of thme” she told
thim, and once more the signs of thot
«wllght nervousness were apparent
‘her manner.
snonths ahead of us,'

“\When sholl I see you nanl
asied,

“Whenever you lke, Thoere are to e
Senrsuls for o day or two,  1Hue e ap
.on the telephone—you will il my
srimber in the book—or cote ol Tl |
sith me tomorrow, If you lile”

“Thaok you," he answoered; “tlot | |
Just what I should Wke. At what 1

“ELall pust one, T will not nsloelthor |
of you to come In now, You can cin
down tomorrow morning and ot the
‘hooks, Sophy., 1 think U aw tired
tlred," she added, with o curlons Title |
mote of self-pity In her tone, T am !
wery glad to huve seen you penin, Mr, |
Strangewey,” she snld, Hltug hor eyoes

‘g0 his. “Good night!"

He helped her out, rang the heil, and

wmtehed her vinish through the swiit-
* iy opened door, 'Then he stepped bivek

N he

the corner to make room for L,

“You nre golng to take me howe, nre
wou not?" she asked.

“0Of course,” he veplied, his eyes still
fixed with a shade of regror upon the

<losed door of Loulse's little house,
“Ng, 10 Bouthampton stréet” he told
v the driver.

They turned round and spun onee
~more Into the network of moving ve
“hieles and streaming pedestrinns, Toln

wan sllent, and his compiulon, for n
‘Ntile while, humored i,  Soon, how-
.ever, she touched him on the nrm. A
-quaser gravity had come Into her dalnty
Mitzle face. :

“Are you reully in love with Lou-
dse?’ she Inquired, with sometling of
Jhis own directness,

e answered her with perfect sepl-
KT ESH.

“[ pelleve so” he ndmitted, *but 1
should not lke to say that 1 am nheo.
futely certnln. I have come here to
find out."

Sophy suddenly rocked with luugh-
L .

#“You are the dearest, queerest mad-
<man I have ever met!" she exclalmed,
Dwolding tightly to hls arm. “You sit
«ghere With n fuce o8 long us o fddle,

ering whether you nre In love

with a girl or not! Well, T nm not go-

* fng to ask you apything more, Toll me,
ware you tired!"

“Not ‘a bit" he declared, “I never
v&nd such a ripplng evening In my Iife"

BSlie held his arm n lttle tHghter, she
«was the old Sophy again, full of life
‘ 1y,

w; to the Aldwyeh," sho sug-
gosted, “nnd soe the danclng. Wo cenn
have something to drink, We
.meedn't have any more supper.” t
cab stopped & few minules lnter

"what seemed to be o private

sohy. wrote Joha's name in n book,
id théy were ushared b{ulla nnager,
‘comp forward to greet them,

K p, brilllantly lit, and

“There are weeks und |
Lronts, L you ke, she promised,
Iwoull you ke me to dunee here?
| There i8 g mnn opposite who wants me

“They nre with thelr frienids, of
conrse, she told him. "I suppose, 1f
it huwdn't been for Loulse, T shonld have
Lty here, too—with a felend.”

I shionld Hke to see you dunee,” he
remnrkad, In oo hurry to change the
conversation,

"I dnnee fo you some doy in your
unr

to, Waould you rother T d0dn't? T want
toad Just which would please you
st

“Dance, by all menne” he Insigsted.
I shonld ke to wateh yon”

She nodded, and o minute or two

v Tnter shie hadd Jofned the small erowd in

the conter of the room, clusped In the
firms of 0 very immuenlate young man
who had risen nnid howed to her from a
inhle vpposite,  John leaned back o
s pliee and watched her admiringly.
Hoer feot seareely touvhed the ground.
sStie never onee glaneed at or spoke to
her purtner, hat every time she passed
the corner where John was sitting,
ahe looked ot him and smiled,

s eyes grew brighter, and he
stillvd buck at her, She suddenly re-
lensed her hold upon her partner and
stretehed out her arms to him, Her
body swayed backward a little, She

“If We Ware Alone,” 8he Whispered,
“] 8hould Want You to Kiss Mel”

waved her hands with a gesture In-
finitely gruceful, nubtly alluring. Her
lips wore parted with a smile nimost of
triumph ns she once more rested her
liand upon her partaer's shoulder,
“Who Is your escort this evening?"
the Intter nsked her, speaking nimoat
for the first thme. '}
“You would not kuow him,"” she re-

he sabl
you?"

“Lord Amerton, of course!” John ex-
claimed. “I thought your face was fa-
millar. Why, we played In the rackets
doubles together!™

“And won "em, thanks to you," Amer-
ton replied. “Are you up for long?

“I am not quite sure,” John told him.
“I only arrived last night.”

“Look me up some time, If you've
nothing better to do,” the young man
suggested. “Where are you hanglog
out?

“The Milan."

“] am at the Albany. So-long! Must
get back to my llttle lady.”

He bowed to Bophy and departed.
Bhe sank a little breathlessly Into her
chair and laid her hand on John's arm.
Her cheeks were flushed, her bosom
was rising and falling quickly.

“I am out of breath,” she sald, her
head thrown back, perilously near to
John's shoulder. “Lord Amerton dances
well, Give me some champagune!”

“And you—you dance divinely," he
told her, as he filled her gloss,

“If we were alone,” she whispered,
“I should want you to kiss me!"

The stem of the wine glass in John's
fingers snapped suddenly, and the wine
triekled down to the floor, A passing
walter hurried up with a napkin, and a
fresh glnss wans brought. The affalr
was scarcely noticed, but John re-
malned disturbed and a little pale.

“Hirve you cut your hand?" Sophy
nsked anxiously,

“Not ut nll,"” he assured her, “How
hot it Is here! Do you mind if we go?”

“Got" she exclalmed disconsolately.
“T thought you were enjoying yourself
£0 much!"

“So I am," he answered, “but I don't
quite understand—"

He pansed.

“Understand what?" she demanded.

“Mygelf, if you must know."

She set down the glass which she
had been In the act of ralsing to her
lips.

“How queer you are!" she mur-
mured.,  "Listen. You haven't got a
wife or snything up In Cumberlnnd,
have you?"

“You know I haven't,” he answered.

“You're not engnged to be marrled,
you have no tles, you came up here per-
feetly free, you haven't even said any-
thing yet—to Loulse?"

“Of eourse not,"”

“Well, then—" she began,

Her words were so softly spoken
thut they secmed to melt away, She
lenned forword to look in his face.

“Sophy,"” he begged, with sudden and
nlmost passlonate earnestness, “be
kind to me, please! I am Just a sim-
ple, stupld countryman, who feels as
If he had lost bils way, T have lved a
solltary sort of life—an nnnatural one,
you woulill sny—nnd I've been brought
up with some old-fashloned Idens. I
know they are old-fashioned, but 1
enn't throw them overboard all at onee.
I have kept awny from thls sort of
thing, I didn't think it would ever at-
traet me—I suppose because 1 didn't
bhelleve it coulil be made so attractive.
I have suddenly found out—that It
does ™

“What are you golng to do0?' she
whispered,

“There I8 only one thing for me to
do," he answered, “Untll T know what
T have eome to London to learn, T shall
flght ngalnst "

“You wean abont Loulge?"

“You're Strungewey, aren't

“I mean nbout Louise,” he sald
gravely,
Sophy came stlll closer to him,

“Why are you so foollsh?" she mur-
mured, “Loulse i8 very wonderful, In
her place, but she Is not what you wnnt
in life. Huas It never occurred to you
that you mny be too Inte?”

“What do you mean?”" he demunded,

“1 belleve what the world helleves,
what some dny 1 think she will admit
to herself—thnt she cnres for the
prince of Seyre.”

“Hns she ever told yon so?"

“Loulse never apeaks of these things
to any living soul, I am only telling
you what I think, I um trylng to save
you paln—trying for my own sake as
woll o8 yours."

He pald his bill and stooped to help
her with her clonk. Her heart sank,
her lips quivered a little, It seemed
to her that he had passed to a great
distance,

“Very soon,” John sald, “1 shnll nsk
Louise to tell me the truth, I think
that 1 shall nsk bher, If I can, tomor-
row!"

CHAPTER IX.

John's first cnller ot the Milan was,
in & way, o surprise to him, He was
siiting smoking an afterbreakfast
pipe on the following morning, nnd
gazing at the telephone directory, when
his bell rang. He opened the door, to
find the prince of Seyre standing out-
slde,

“I pny you o very early visit, I fear,”
the lutter began,

“Not ot all," John replied, taking the
pipe from his mouth and throwing
open the door, "It Is very good of you
to come nnd see me."

The prince followed Johneinto the
little witting room, He was dressed, ns
usunl, with serupulous enre. His tie
wns fastened with a wonderful penrl,
and his tingers were perhaps a trifle
overmanicured, He wore s bhunch of
Parmn violets in his buttonhole, and he
earried with him n.very falat but un-
usual perfume, which seemed to John

matters, quite unlmportant in them- |
selves, concerning which a litle ad-
vice In the begiuning may save you
trouble,”

“Yery good of you, I am sure,” John
repeated. “To tell you the truth, I
was just looking through the telephone
directory to see If I could come across
the name of a tallor I used to have
some things from.”

“If It pleases you to place yourself
in my hands,"” the prince suggested, “I
will introduce you to my own trades-
people, I have made the selection with
some care. [ have, fortunately, an
jdle morning, and it is entirely at your
disposal. At half past one I belleve
we are both lonching with Miss Mau-
m‘“

John wns conscious of a momentary
sense of annoyance. His tete-a-tete
with Louise seemed farther off than
ever. At the prince's suggestion, how-
ever, he fetched his hat und gloves and
entered the former’s automobile, which
wus walting below.

They spent the morning In the nelgh-
borhood of Bond street, and John had
the foundations of a wardrobe more
extensive than any bhe had ever
dreamed of possessing. At half past
one they were shown Into Loulse's
little drawing room. There were three
or four men alrendy present, standing
around thelr hostess and sipping some
faint yellow cordinl from long Vene-
tlan glasses,

Loulse came forward to meet them,
anidl made a lttle grimoce ns she re-
marked the change in John's appenr-
anee,

“Honestly, I don't know you, and I
don't believe I like you at all!" she ex-
clnimed. *“How dure you transform
yvourself into a tallor's dummy In this
fushlon?"

“It waus done entirely out of respect
for you," John said.

“In fuect,” the prince added, "we con-
sldered that we had achleved rather
a suceess,"

“I suppose I must look upon your ef-
fort u8 a compliment,” Loulse sighed,
“but it seems queer to lose even so
much of you. Shall you tnke up our
manoers and our hablty, Mr, Strange-
wey, us easlly 4s you wear our
clothes?"

*“That I eannot promise,” he replied,

“The braln should adapt ltself at
lenst ns rendily as the body," the
prince remarked.

M. Graillot, who was one of the three
men present, turned around.

“Who is talking platitudes?’ he de-
manded. *1 write plays, und that Is
my monopoly, Ah, it Is the prince, I
oe! And our young friend who Inter.
rupted us at rehearsal yesterdny."

Gralllot held out his left hand to the
prince nnd his right to John,

“Mr, Strangewey,” he said, "I con-
grotulate you! Any person who has
the good fortuse to Interest Miss Mau-
rel I8 to be congratulated. Yet must I
look at you and feel myself puzzlod.
You are not an artist—no? You do
not paint or write?"

John shook his head.

Y“Alr. Strangewey's clalm to distine-
tlon Is that he I8 just un ordinary
man," Loulse observed, “Such a relief,
you know, after all you clever people !

John shook hands with evergbody
and sipped the contents of the gluss
which had been handed to him, Then
f butler opened the door and an-
nounced luncheon., Luuise offered her
hand to the prince, who stepped back.

“It shall be the privilege of the
stranger within our gates," he declded.

Loulse turned to John with a little
smile,

“Let the show you, then, the way
to my dining room. I ought to apolo-
glze for not asking some women to
meet you, 1 trled two on the tele-
phone, but they were engaged."

“I will restore the balance,” the
prince promiged, turning from the con-
templation of one of the prints hang-
ing in the hall, “I nm glving a supper
party tonight for Mr. Strangewey, and
I will promise him a preponderance of
your charming sex,"

“Am I Invited?" Loulse Inquired.

The prince shook his head.

“Alas, no!"

They passed Into a small dining
room nnd here ngain John noticed that
an absolute shmplicity was paramount,
The round tnble, covered with an ex-
quisitely fine cloth, wns very simply
Inld. There was a little glass of the
finest quality, and a very little silver,
For flowers there was only one bowl,
brilllant pateh of some scarlet exotle,
In the center, '

“A supper party to which I am not
invited,” sald Loulse, ns she took her
place at the table and motioned John
to a seat by her side, “iills me with
curlosity. Who are to be your guests,
prince?”

“Oalavera and her aprites,”
prince nnnounced,

Lounise paused for n moment in the
act of helping herself to hors d'ocuvres,
Bhe glanced toward the prince, For n
moment thelr eyes met. Loulse's lips
were fnintly curled. It was nlmost ns
If n challenge had passed between
them, Louise devoted her attentlon to
her guest. :

“First of all,” she asked, “tell me
how you like my little fricnd?”

“I think shiv Is charming,” John an-
swered without hesitation. “We went
to a supper club Inst night and stayed
there till nbout half past three.”

“Really,” sald Loulse, “1 um not sure
that I approve of this! A supper club
with Bophy until half past three In
the morniog I*

He looked at ber qulickly.

“You don't mind?"

*My dear man, why should I mind?"
she returned, It Is exactly what 1
hoped for. You have come up to Lon:
don with & purpose. You have an ex:

periment (0 make, a2 experiment In

' “Ihe grester part of my experi-|

ment,” he poloted out, “needs the help
of ounly one person, and that person 1s
you."

She moved a little uneasily in her
chalr. It might have been his fancy,
but he imagined that she glanced um-
der her eyelids toward the prince of
Seyre. The prince, however, had
turned almost ostentatiously away
from her, He was leaning across the
table, talking to Faraday,

“You have not lost your gift of
plain speech,” she observed. “Bo de-
lightful In Cumberland and Utopia.
s0 impracticable here!™

“Then since we can't find Utopla,
come back to Cumberiand,” he sug-
gested.

A reminlscent smile played for a
moment about her lipa.

“I wonder,” she murmured, “whether
I shall ever again see that dear, won-
derful old house of yours, and the mist
on the hills, and the stars shining here
and there through it, and the moon
coming up In the distance!"”

“All these things you will see ngain,”
he assured her confidently. “It Is be-

“l Want to S8es You Alone,” He Baid.
“When Can 12"

cause 1 want you to see them again
that T am here.”

“Just now, at this minute, I feel n
longing for them,” she whispered, look-
Ing neross the table, out of the win-
dow, to the softly waving trees,

At the close of the luncheon for a
moment she and John were detached
from the others.

“I want to see you alone” he sald
under his breath, “When can 17"

She hesitnted,

“T nm so busy!" she murmured.
"Next week there are rehearsals nearly
every minute of the day.”

“Tomorrow," John suld [nsistently.
“You hnve no rehearsals then.
see you. I must talk to you swithout
this crowd."” ’

It was his moment. IHer half-
formed resolutions fell awny before
the compelling ring in his volee and
the enrnest pleading In his eyes.

“T will be in,” she promised, “tomor-
row at six o'clock."”

After the departure of her guests,
Louise stood before the window of her
drawing room, looking down Into the
street. She saw the prince courteously
motion John to precede him Into his
walting automobile, She watched un-
til the car took its plnce in the stream
of trnffic and disappeared. The sense
of unensiness which had brought her
to the window was unacrountable, but
it seemed In some way deepened by
thelr departure together. Then a volce
from Just behind startled her, It was
Gralllot, who had returned nolselessly
Into the room.,

“1 returned,” he explained. “An im-
pulse brought me back. A thonght
came Into my mind. T wanted to share
It with yon as a proof of the sentiment
which I feel exiats between us, It Is
my firm bellef that the same thought,
In a different gulse, was traveling
through your mind, ns you watched the
departure of your guests.”

She motioned him to n place upon the
couch, close to where she had already
seated herself,

“Come," she Invited, “prove to me
that you nare n thought reader!”

He sank back In his corner, Hiy
hands, with their short, stubby fingers,
were clasped in front of him, His eyes,
wide open und alert, seemed fixed upon
her with the ingenuous inquisitiveness
of n child,

“To begin, then, I ind our friend, the
prince of Beyre, n most Interesting, 1
might aimost say fascinating, study.”

Loulse did not reply. After n mo-
ment's pause, he continued,

“Among the whole nristocrney of
France there was no famlly so loathed
and detested as the selgneurs of Beyre
nt the time of the revolution. Those
at the chatean in Orlenns nnd othera
who were agrested in Parls, met thelr
death with singular contempt and enlm,
Eugene oft Beyre, whose charucter In
my small way 1 have studled, Is of
the same breed,”

Loulse took up n fan which Iny on
the table by her side, nnd waved it
caralessly In front of her face, "

“One does 80 love,” she murmured,
“to hear one's friends discussed In a
friendly spirit!"

~*It 1s because Engene of Beyre in a
friend of yours that I am talking to
you in this fashion,” Gralllot contin-
ued., “You have also nnother friend—
this young man from Cumberiand.”

“Well?"

“In him,” Gralliot went on, “one per
ceives all the primitive qualities which
go to the makiug of spiendid manhood,
Physically be lo almest perfect, for

1 must*
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gratitude, He has, if I judge him
Yightly, all the qualities possessed by
men who have been brought up free
from the taint of clties, from the smear
of our spurious overcivilization. Hels
chivalrous and unsuspiclous. He Is
also, unfortunately for him, the enemy
of the prince.” -

Loulse lald down her fan. She no
longer tried to conceal her agitation.

demanded. “They have scarcely spo-
ken. This is, I think, heir third meet-
lu.ﬂ

“When two friends," Graillot Oe-
clared, “desire the same woman, then
all of friendship that there may have
been between them Is burled. When
two others, who are so far from belng
friends that they possess opposite
qualities, opposite characters, opposite
characteristics, also desire the same
woman—"

“Don't " Loulse interrupted, with a
sudden little scream. “Don’t! You
are tolking wildly, You must not suy
such things!"

Gralllot leaned forward. He shook
his hend very slowly: his hepvy hund
rested upon her shoulder,

Do you think that Louise has
been too close a friend to the
prince? And Is John Strange-
wey, with his old-fashioned Ideas

of rectitude, a fool to be letting
himself fall head over heela in
love with her?

(TO BE l',‘(‘NT'lNL'EE)_i
CIGAR AS OPIUM: SUBSTITUTE

Aiding in Redemption of China, Where
Natives Are Now Frequently Seen
Smoking Thelr Cheroots,

The cigar 18 dolng n lurge part In
the redemption of Ching, It 1= no un-
common thing to see n patlve smoking
his cheéroot, which promises to enjoy
the favor once bestowed on opinm,

The lmport of cigars Into various
Chinese ports lins been greatly on the
Incrense in the last fow years, and now
amounts to about $£350,000 annually.
Of this trade four-ifths normally 18
through Hongkong. There hns been
n marked Increase in the quantity of
Duteh-made eignrs used in 8outh Chinn
and other portions of the Far
East during the last year or more,
where, for varions reusons, Phllipplue
clgars have been losing In favor.

Previous to the outhreak of the war
In Europe considevalle quantities of
cheap elgnrs were sold In Ching and
the Far East through German flrms In
Hongkong, nnd a German clgar fae-
tory was operated In Hongkoeng for the
manufucture of cheap elgars for the
Chinese tride nnd ulse for export to

under Chinese control,

New Talking “Movies.”

Application has heen mode for a
patent on a very elaborate device
which would produce u combination of
the cinematograph and the phonograph
to glve us moving pletures whereln the
churncters not only move but spenk.
The Iden of such pletures Is not new,
but the difficultles of synchronizing

By synchronizing Is meant the exaet
colneldence of the motlon pieture, pro-
Jected by one machine, with the speech
supposed to proceed from the char-
neters, which Is produced by quite an-
other, Unless the speech comes at
the right Instant, the result 18 Inugh-
able rather than Impressive. In the
proposed device the uctual speech of
the charncter is trunsmitted by wire
less teélephone to o phonograph whose
complex receiving mechanism 1s syn-
chronized with the movements of the
moving pleture camern,

Knows When to Quit.

Handled Intelligently, n mule |s n
most willing worker; but there are o
few unwritten laws that cannot he
trnnsgressed with Impunity. A mule
will seldom make more than two nt-
tempts to move a lond. On the first
straln he will throw his whole force
Into the collar, and a mule enn pull 50
per cent more In relation to his welght
than a horse. 8cicnce is ngain dumb
nt the question whenee comes that Int.
ent foree which neither horse nor ass
possesses, After n short rest the mule
will make n second attempt, but this
Is seldom nx sustained as the fArst, It
the load gtill refuses to move the tenm
might as well be unhitched, At times
the mules will not even exert enough
force on n third attempt to move an
empty wagon.

Smoke Clgars by Emetricity,

In tobneco factories anid glso In many
showswindow displays It Js found de-
sirnble to have an electromechanical
device which wifl sinoke ¢lgars In o
simllnr fashion to that followed by
munkind In genernl, says the Electrical
Experimenter. A flexible eord plugged
lito the nearest electric-light socket
supplies the mininture miotor with
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which slone we owe him a debt of |

“Why are you so melodramatie?” she

Europe, This factory is still operated |
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worn fo before me.
L. N. VAUGHAN, Nofary Publir,

Got Dean’s ot Asy Steve, 800 o Boz

DOAN' EIDNEY

PILLS
FOSTER-MILBURN CO., BUFFALO, N, Y,
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Ferrets Will Ald Soldiers.
A corps of ferrets hus been mobl-
lzed from all purts of England und
Wules for service at the front. They
are to be sent to the trenches it
! the rats which have beeotne excep-
| tlonally flerce and bold, and have Soon
| known to attack a man for rizht of
| way In o narrow passage,

{

| IMITATION I8 SINCEREST FLATTERY
but like counterfeit money the hulta-

|tlon has not the worth of the vriginal,

Insist on “La Creole” Halr Dressing—

it's the original. Darkens your halr {n

| the nntural way, but contains no dye.

| Price §1.00.—Adv.

" Lesson in English.

Polln had tught Summy a few sl
ple French sentences.  “Now," snid
Snmihy, “I will reciprocate by teaching:
Poilu n few simple United States o
tences,” 8o he gave Pollu thig one to
ponder:  *“‘Blackle, my slde Klek, |2
white clear through, but he's o raw,
half-baked plece of cheese,”

— = -
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Children Who Are Sickly
When your child cries at night, tosses
restlessly in its slecp, is constipated, fo-
erish or has symploms of worms, you feel
worried.  Mathers who value their own

| comfortand the welfire of their children,
| stiould never be withiout a box of

Mother Cray’s Sweet
| Powders for Children

for use thraughont the teas
| son. They tend to Break
up Colds, relieve Faverish-
neas, Constipation, Teeth=
ing Disorders, move and
regulate the Bowels and
| destror Worma. Theie
powders are pleasant to
llhii I]Il'll_;ﬂ' c{l" wrelr.hll e, '
to give, ry cleanse the
nn'm-ch. act olnh:hr I..lwar ;‘ru'llo Mark.
and give healtbful sleep Don epl
by regulating the child's unu:&em_
| system.

Used by mothers for 10 yaars, Bold hy all
drugmists, 23 ¢is. Sample mailed FREE.
Address, Molher Gray Co,, Le Roy, N. ¥,

Be sure you ash for and obtain

f LOSSES SURELY PREVENTED

by CUTTER'S BLAGKLEQ PILLS
Lowpricad,

freahy  relialile;

preferced by

westers glocks

nm{mhvm oy
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¥acelnen fall,
""‘i‘.u

h
0
In
and

fest
ha superfority of Cutles prndm‘?! i dus to o
yours of speclalizing In VACOISNES AND RERUMS
ONLY, INSIST ON CUTTER'S. nh

d , Berkaler, Bat., ow Eieags, L

Menel B

" W. N. U, 8T. LOUIS, NO, 44..1917.

Good Buy.

“The country cditor gets his pay o
eggs, bacon, plum jum, chlckens, nyp-
ples, butter, fresh potutoes and simllar
stuft.”

“Yum, yum,” chirped the milllonnire,
“Iean’t get that stuff in market. Where
can I plek up & country paper? Never
mind the price'—Louisville Courfer
Journal,

Another Meanest Man.

The mennest man In the world Is
rivaled by a young New York lnd, He
stole the harmonicas with which n
blind man made his living and then
went to Coney Islund and stole the
uniform of a snllor who was bathing.
There was nbout §16 in the pockets
of the uniform. .

THE BEST BEAUTY DOCTOR

Is Cuticura for Purifying and Beautl
fying the Skin—Trinl Fres.

For cleansing, purifying and beautt-
Iying the complexion, hands and halr,
Cuticura Soap with touches of Cutl:
cura Olntment now and then afford the
most effective preparations at the mini-
muin of cost, No mossaging, stenming
crenming, or waste of time,

Free snmple each by mall with Book.
Address posteard, Cutlcurn, Dept. Ly
Boaton, Bold everywhere.—Adv.

“Do you wish the kalser INT"

e —————————
Many sentimentalists £ s 8
soldler's business to muw..:m u
comfortable,
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